The Trrtgedie of 

Iliad been ftillahappy.Kingofme®. 

Good (fosnetitne Queene)prcpare thee hence for F 
Thinkel am dead,andthat euenheere thou takeft 
As from niv death-bed ijsylaft lining leaue. 

In Winters tedious nights fit by the fire 
With good old folk cs, and let them tell thee tales 
Ofwoefull ages long agoe betide, 

And erethou bid good night, to quite their griefe, 
T ell thou the lamentable tale of me, 

And fende the hearers weeping to their beds.: 

For why, the fenceleffe brands will fimpathy 
Thehcauie accent of thy moiling tongue, 
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And in compafsion weepe the fire out; 

And fotne will mourne in afhes, feme cole bladce,. 

For thedepofiug ofa rightful] King, 

Sitter T{oYtbumberL'tn/i. 

Tfortb. Mv Lord, theminde otlhdlingbrsok$ is changcie, 

> You muft toPomfret,notvnto theTower. 

And Madam, there i s order tane for you. 

With all fwift fpeed you mud away to France. 

King. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal! 

The mounting ThtlHrgbro,/ afeendesmy throne, 
he time fhallnotbe many hourcs^ofage. - . 

More then it is, ere fo ule finne gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption, thou {halt chinke. 

Though he deuide the Realme,and : giue thee halfe. 

It is too litt!e,helpinghim to.?.!! " • 

Fie Ihall chinke,that thou which knowft die way 
T o plant vmightfull Kinges, will know againe,. 

Being nere fob tie vrgd axiptner vvaj% 

T o plucke him headlong from the vfurped tlirone. 

The loue ofv vicked men conuerts to feare, 

-That feare,to hate^and hate turnesone.or both 
T o worthy danger and deferued death. 

T{orth. My guiltbe on my head, and there an end: 
Takeleaueand part, for you muft partfoorthwith. 

King. Doubly diuorc’t, (badde men) you violate 
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' "Richard the StCMct. 

A twofold^mariage, betwixt my Crowne and me. 

And then betwixt me, and my maried wife. 

Let me ynkifie the oath betwixtthee and me : 

Andy etnot fo,for with a kiflet’was made, 
P iT (YiT(grtbHinberl~ind,l towards theNorth, 

Where fheuering cold and ficknefle pines the clime: 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foorth in pompc. 

She came adorned hither, like fweete May, 

Sent backc like Hollowma^or fhortft of day. 

Quern. Andmuft we be deuided? muft we part? 

King. I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart from heart. 
Queette. Banilh vs both, and fend the King with me. 
Kmg. That were fomelorue,but litle policic. 

Queen. Then whither he goes, thither letme goe. 

Kmg. So twotogither weeping, make one wocj 
Weepe for me in France, I for thee heere. 

Better farre off then neerebc nearethe neere: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, Inline with groanes. 
Qtteeue. Solongeft way (hall haue the longeft moancs. 
Kmg. T wife for one ftep lie grone, the way being fiiort, 
And pcece the way out with a hcauie heart. 

Come, come, in wooing forrow lets be briefe. 

Since wedding it, there is fudh length in griefe : 
OnekifTefliallftoppc otirmouthes,and doubly part, 

Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thy heart : 

Queent. Giuetncmy owne againe, tw ere np^good part, 
"To take on me to'kecpe, and kill thy heart; 

So now I haue mine ownc againe, be gone. 

That Imay ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

Kmg. Wemakc Woe wanton. with this fond delay. 
Once mofe-adew,the reft Ietforrow fay. £ xeuttt. 

Enter Dukeof York? <mdlb*fDutc hep. 

T)utc. My Lord, you toldutncyou would tell- the reft, 
When weeping made you breake the ftor.y 
©four two Coofins comming into London. 

York?. Where did I leaue? 

2)#w. AtthatfadftopmyLord, 

I Where 
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